ades New York publisher Ferenc Gondor I first met on
my arrival in New York harbor aboard the liner Rex."

5 "It was my job to keep in mind two little anecdotes,
which I would remind M. of in a whisper as necessary, be-
cause he likes to tell them whenever the conversation
turns on the Pope. We heard both stories in Venice. M. is
an admirer of the predecessor of the present Pope. He had
even seen him in Vienna; his name at that time was Achille
Ratti. Later, as Pope Pius XI, Ratti fought passionately
against Hitler, though he was already very old and mor-
tally ill.

"The first story dates from, the time of a great inter-
national convention of journalists at Rome. When the
convention was over, Pope Pius XI gave a simultaneous
audience to all three-hundred-odd journalists, who had
gathered from every part of the globe. The journalists
were drawn up in a semicircle in a large chamber of the
Vatican. Pius XI, then close to eighty, passed along the
semicircle, speaking a few amiable words to the journal-
ists. When finally the great door was opened for the Pope
to retire, he stopped, lifted up his hands, and blessed the
group. There were a good many Jews present. The Chris-
tian, or as they were then called, Aryan, members looked
quizzically at the Jews. The Jews smiled uncomfortably.
This brief dumbshow did not escape the Pope. Before he
retired, he paused again on the threshold, turned, and said
with a wise, modest smile, 'My children, an old man's
blessing never did anyone any harm.'

"The other story is likewise of a surprising remark by
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